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fund had a msghty solt tinod of it ADd
* § Jere Bochbanty had shot ans inoffensiva

Chingovin, atl yeb weo fow hegot ond

No, thire svas no ook in haing aqnam.
dut v, witer adl. o <

- iuto - ﬂmk. snd

3 v wiite, glittering{
| LarR ST sut. nbnw the vold, white,

peaks Then the pals moon

d np .fom behind the
apam md saut & flood of

it gnlch aud

;msc‘ uim tmmg muﬁdemng

monlight and heard their | 11 ]

inga: "~ Wy work auy |

Le the simmst. warest §

iu;ﬁpair ail to yan  Seize bey, sap-]

{tase her, bojd her by ber throat unﬁ

{ comyrd her to be yours. "’
3 By God, timt swim i'll @Q!" said |
" 9&» Hlkﬁt. 1
a He rosc, went into hu cihin ﬂm =
" | lighted bis fanap, the hmp which mauy
| 8 tight bt beon a bedcons tothe alight, |

, m‘ me_ry’x:nm aud dope withit. A
decent fellcr don’t ucxer git on fn this
wqrhk l;’s Qnr;meaa; lawdqwn, ouag-

icate boy whoearried the mail sorces

 the wopptaing over the Ophirtrail, Dick

Foytune is coming up |

had always liked thai Jad, Bameway, |

 when e had seen him riding by on his |
 surer  fuoted, plodding,” petient little
¥ burzo; when the rider had locked up

at | 40 the (abiy and swnng:his sombiero to

. down i bis ltog cabin docr sud uxad kisr
eyes on tha lotty wall of mountaine riss

" ing, inexorable ax Tate, before time.
Peak wafter peak lifted its ‘hanghty,

pine erested Lrad into the sapphiresky. |

-In the ¢old Yighs of the December mtgr-

poon glitterad -the Arifting wreaths of.

- snow about. their bold, deflant browa.
, Tomote, pitiless, terrible, they
wnsd dowp npon the man who sat |

. He felt un
, a)nmstasit he belunged tohim. He had

the Ionely miner, Dick had canght i

1 the4mitror of the posthoy's personalite

soms fietiug, ghostly abadow of his

own Joit yonth., Glimpsesof days long
dead, days when life had boen one vast |

;mmbxtuy- whett hope-had shobe not
like au fznix fatons, but ke s signal:
fire on & mouutxin top; when all tha
worlit had been: hin, Sashed befora him.
He hind vom_to look for the boy's ap-
proach as an event. He liked to hear |
bir cheery whistle and haHoo, 1) answer |

: bwkmxemgh good natured greeting, |
§ and then €0 watch him ciimb the range

wfurther, farthier, & #peck, out of sight.,
futeret o the young chap

grown into his 1life, an it were

And toaiglit he hat made uy bis mind
to prarder hiind

Yes, thut‘w.s the only way to got

{anythiog in thix Limsted oontry, He

hed plodded Jike s burre just Jong

 epongh, Ele kuew that Jack Fanchot,

the poshuan, would catry vext morning

the weekly il over the muge. He

knew, niorcayer, that thera wonld besev.
eral thousand doliars {0 the mailbag-—

{ Christions presents that lnoky prospact-
ors wore sonding away 1o their triends,

" | Ho xmilod grimly as v thought that;

hav ic _an meam—-wh,v
tm” as other men did,

W .in the San Jtr:m goumry
eussed aplucky a8 Diek Hunt” was s
1 ofteh bandisd abont in aa- |
und sating houses. Every dweller |
» reion. knew the silex one!y
.man who had lived foryedrs in ¢
1ate.cabin on thew 6G

“ Chanos_guleh;- close by opmi tuil.

{ certain people wonkd wait Jong for their |

Christmus pre-cot this year, By night. |

I8l bo wonld ba in Silvertm. and i o

1 thpsiee-

© Ha bnd ;io dciluite plan. The Toas for | Le

m
j‘ﬂd had simply o rpom.:ad bin. His A I Xom Rves 11T wriins ol dn sncuring o ,

only impulse was to &teal, kill and get.
away. Dick Hust wsa for the momant
smadman. -

. Of covree thero would beno dimcuity
in managing the boy. Dick was twice
 hin sise and then toming upon bim sud

ng himesoh, yos, it would be
r1 Al this while ho was eating

o b
. “Everybody latghed st him for & vision |3

-ary.  Dick had spent tems years Tooatiog
cliai;n;.hn’l‘;t moamtaing were matked.
wit pste, yude, Wooden oromes,

mhhw imramuot
~ Dick saw other men m—»"ﬁu
_horn* xm‘blm who cheatad the min-
arsout of their dearly esrued wages;
- danoshouss peoprictors ix the oamzs
L whomv mhomot thoblo«lud

. bonds, blacklegs
talledo—he who had always fried fo
" lead & decent Hfe'wnd do tin “lqwo
- thing*® by hinfellows ~
o “What's the mmiug of it?" he de-
- manded foriously of the mountaing, his
- only compauicis, his only triends. Bus!
. the mountaiis turned, us bver, theirsol-’
. emn, sphinxlike faces toward bim ahd |
" tnade 1o answet, .
" Strange, wild tboughh come t0 men
huolitnds. It is not good for miax to

Ionoly m&‘ﬁd unt, . tm ~.

,ouns.
thhngmdamm Did_ my

‘body ‘have sny doubts about his being
she lemder of thomthst robbedth
s alot

'M'

tomdw

londed his aix shootert -and pus them |
ander his flabby pillows, Then, taking
& pilecs of oarme white oloth, he oom-
stracsted & frighttolly grotesques maak

murypmcmunmm “I kin #nieh
the job Inter,’” he muttersd as with q

Mirthtqmw ous,**

Y
be slipped 1by money into Diek'l oold

vicform Jab of hix knife he xippmt open | hand.

the maithag. N

Dick Buut guickiy funnd the pack-
agos {or which hesyas looking, sud with
an inarticulate sound sheast them in hix
pookets, Howaswbout droppiag shebag |
when he saw something which made
him start. -

Btaring up at him from mp!ko!

torw in the big was His own mame
staced i A feebly, old fashjousd haud
The sight of that Jmndwriting almost

sopped his L, With s miglisy effors
he Tifsod, 2l chinp yeollow euvelope and
bwka it opep. The Tetter

N Ditam Ioy~J canpot strep for thinking |
OF YoV 0N ¢ TAL AWRY,  1Thouc Ine 3t w0 mamy
lung‘, 3reury e adooe § heand from my Dick

©Oh, 1 10,18, oryeBonin 55 § gladlen MY vyes.

: rmmb-u« 1o mok think
*§ 1 v Fott otice
mind it 'n a1 ek, Never

grest Dortmiv. T iave you Justue mech.

Youe Motmne,

The terrified boy, bound %o the fres
 and watchitg his enemy through lan-
guid eyelide, sxpecting death every mo
ment, saw & stravge sight The masked
rabber suddenly muk mpon thy
bowed Uis hoed wpon his baunds and |
burst into tewrt. A very storsn of soke’
shook hin stalwart frame for a few seo-
onds, atid 1hen thers was silence.

‘What did Dick Hoat see? A lttle
moms growy, wenther beaten Zarminouse
way. off in porthern illinols, moming

" his cabin,

The sunlight gquivered om the momn-
| taius, shot throngh the pines, and Hght-
ing on the boy's haudsome fnos teasm-
figured it for the momout intoZome-
thing almon ocléial. At lenst 4 ssam-
 od 50 10 pocr old Dick aa be Jooked grate-
{ #ully and sidoringly atthe lad whose life
be bad meant totake and who in vetars
was premsing the swp of luombhm-
ing lipn

8ilently the two mea clasped hande
in farowcll Diek ‘watebed Jack elimb
the rezge, 1 vpook agnist the'tose Sush-
od ponkn. Then the buy was Jost to view,
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and Dick retaruaed so his cubin and me- di

chanically brgan packing wp his poor
traps, preparutory so going home.

- Ab sundown two men gmiloped up ¢o | |
“Tiio sheriff 1*’_maid Diok, |

“JIack's given me pp!’

K3oud halloo summoned him to the
door. He .omwered the oall, Srmly ex-
poctiug arcest. Hut neither ome of thess
well dremed Tellows Wis 388 JRNE,

“Hellol" cricd ope with essy famil.
farity. “This Mr. Richard Hum?'

“You, I'm Dick Hupt,” was the re-
ply.

“Wo)i. 'nmwwk toyo-. Oun

L and crammed it in the pocketvt the cont [glariewolinibing over the side poroh and | speak righ

he meant to wear on fhe morrow,
s ghassly v«o W

Ho wuhno& " dmixlf, 298 up,
oooked his becon and ‘Sapjscks, made |

sad tried to sat. Butsomewny
‘food wtuok In his throst. AZier
m Yo buckled ot bis belt and pls-
fols,°pus on the Jong coat he brought

_from the esst ten yours back, drew his.
_slogoh hat well down over his restloms, |-

Bery oyea, and with the stedlthy tread |
of & wild bemst mpnﬁrmh&hooeam
and pines down the trall.

‘When Jack Fanchot omme whilﬁtng

{.up the trajl, leading his beavily laden

burro ami striking- lstlessly with his
whip at the sagebrush, he wis wdde=-
1! ooutront.d B! H%n sunb& man who

Wheir | poepitig in ot the window, by whose
wrinkled,

side 3t n womsan, plain, old,
waiting aloue for she son who went
uuy W mek his fortane and mever

Wiﬁx & groan Dick Bnn; mmddm-
Iy, xeplaoed the packages in the msil
bag, went over to the wondering boy,
relessod hiw and said geutly: My

boy, 1 was right plomb o the:-road to |

 boll, but an augel spoke to ma. Forgive | 85

me ef ye kin ~I'ma goiu ter put myself
~1nean, ow down, ornery thas I be
~-yight i your hands.  Ye ] glwm
up ter the Juw’s quick s yer

w | b, iny 'twill break one
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